




































NOTICE 


We specialize in Church Fabrics by the yard for vestment 
materials, altar decorations, etc. You can depend upon prompt 
delivery as well as any request for samples. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 


*“‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 


Saal te alas eee SSS ee re 
Pwo SFttractive Shristmas Gifts 
Infant of Prague Gift Package 


(1) Eversharp pencil, snowy-white opaque finish, 
with gold-plated trimmings, bearing image of Divine 
Infant with inscription: ‘“‘The more you honor Me, the 
more will I bless you.”’ (2) 64-page booklet, with his- 
tory of the devotion, accounts of many favors and numer- 
ous prayers. (3) White plastic 2-way torpedo pencil 
holder with pencil. (4) Artistic medal, mounted on 
ecard. (5) Picture and leaflets. (6) Gift card bearing 
sender’s greetings. All enclosed in an attractive gift box, 
$1.50 prepaid. Place your orders early to ensure timely 
delivery. 





CRUCIFIX— Nickel-bound with inlay of ebony wood 
and oxidized Corpus, size six inches. Handy size for use 
of the sick, or may be hung on the wall. (If remittance 
accompanies the order, the Crucifix will be blessed with 
the indulgences of the Stations and the indulgence for 
the dying.) Price, $1.50. 
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PLEASE WATCH the date on your magazine! It indicates the 
month and the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads 
“Nov. 51,’’ your subscription expired with the Nov. 1951 issue; if 
“Dec. 51,’ it expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 
10 days or so before the magazine goes forward we will probably be 
unable to change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to 
which your subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 

To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month, and send both 
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| : eo all oun hand Beadevi, pe 
and Benefactors we extend sincenest 
greetings and «whes fer a most happy, 


holy and dlessed 


Christmas and Bem Wear. 


May the dear Christ-child visit each heart and home 
and fill it with the richest treasures of His grace, peace 
and love; and may His little hand, raised in blessing, repay 
a thousandfold all your kind acts extended to us in His 
name during the past year. 


Gratefully, in His love, 


Benedictine Sestens of Perpetual Acloration 


Clyde and Kansas City, Missouri 
Mundelein, Illinois Tucson, Arizona 
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“Putting on Christ” 


SOS 


DVENT is with us again! Joyfully we welcome this 
quiet season of preparation for Christmas, when the 
Church invites us to put aside worldly preoccupations 
and to engage our minds and hearts with the thought 
of the Savior who is about to come. 

True, this Savior has come long ago, and we 
have long walked in the full light of His redeeming 
grace. “The Word was made Flesh, and dwelt among 
us, and we saw His glory — glory as of the Only- © 

begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth” (John 1:14). 

Christmas is a Divine Mystery, worthy of God’s mercy, accomplished 

many centuries ago. But for us who are still pilgrims of earth it is 

not yet completed. Its fruits are yet to be applied to our souls, and 
this must continue year after year as long as we live. Therefore Holy 

Church, our wise and kind Mother, renews this mystery in her Liturgy 

each year (as she does all of Christ’s mysteries), so that she may lead 

us deeper and deeper into the grace of Christmas — the grace of our 

Redemption. Hence we can make no better preparation for each 

Christmas Festival than to receive the graces of Redemption anew and 

renewed ever more perfectly within us. 






That is why our Advent preparation is so important; for if we 
do not prepare well for Christmas, we shall not be able to receive the 
graces it is intended to impart. As one Communion prepares us for 
another, so also one Christmas should prepare us for another, so that 
each succeeding Christmas may be celebrated more”perfectly and with 
greater spiritual profit than the one before. 


Although Advent is intended to be a penitential season, it is per- 
meated with an atmosphere of joy; and why should it not be, for the 
spirit of penance is not opposed to the spirit of joy. Rather, it should 
enhance the spirit of joy because it does away with sin and its evil 
consequences, which form the one great obstacle to true interior joy 
and peace. Our God is a God of joy, and as the Apostle tells us, 
“God loves a cheerful giver.” 


In the Epistle for the first Sunday of Advent, Holy Mother Church 
urges us, in the words of St. Paul, to “put on the Lord Jesus Christ.” 
In these few words she gives us a complete program for our Advent 
preparation. To “put on Christ,” St. Thomas tells us, means to imitate 
Christ. These are his words: “As a man is dressed in a garment and 
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appears in the color of it, so Christ Himself and His garment, which 
is holiness, is evident in everyone that imitates Christ.” 

St. John Chrysostom speaks similarly: “To put on Christ is to 
make known the likeness of Christ on every side by holiness and meek- 
ness. Men appear outwardly according to the character of their cloth- 
ing. Thus shall Christ appear in us, if we put on the clothing, that is, 
the likeness, of Christ.” 

To “put on Christ,” then, we must become the living likenesses 
of Christ, so that all may recognize Christ in our life, our conduct, our 
whole deportment. Each one of us must become “another Christ,” 
truly worthy of the name of Christian — not only in our exterior con- 
duct, but also and especially in our interior, by the union of our mind 
and heart and will with His. 

Christ is the model of every virtue. In Him we see love, patience, 
sympathy, humility, gentleness, justice, and all the virtues, shine forth 
perfectly. How great a sweetness and lovableness, how serious a dig- 
nity and consideration for others are shown in all His words and 
deeds; and in His sacred Infancy, how beautiful are the virtues He 
displays for the imitation of every child of God! All these virtues we 
must make our own; we must express them in our speech and conduct. 
Just as the clothes adorn the whole body, so the beautiful virtues of 
Christ must manifest themselves in all our actions and take form within 
us, so that we may truly bear in ourselves the likeness of Christ. 

How sublime is the thought that we are to be clothed with Christ 
Himself as with a garment of light! With this ideal before us, we 
will not find it painful to deny ourselves in order to follow Christ, or 
to practice the virtues He practiced, but will do so joyfully day by 
day, in order that His likeness may become ever more perfect in us. 
And having thus, ‘with the help of His grace, produced His likeness in 
our souls here below, we shall receive Him as the bright clothing of 
celestial glory when the brief “advent” of this life is over and we go 
to celebrate an eternal Christmas in heaven. 
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Holy Communion during Advent 


CSZ7ICPAKD) 


VERYTHING in Advent is so arranged as to be 
a preparation for the coming of the Savior at the 
feast of Christmas, and that the spirit of the 
faithful should be one of earnest expectation of 
this same Savior. Yet, such is the happy lot of 
the children of the New Law that we can, if we 
wish it, really, and at once receive this God whom 
the Church is expecting; and thus, this familiar 
visit of Jesus will become itself one of the prepara- 
tions for His great and solemn visit. All of us, 

then, who are living the life of grace, and to whom the glorious day 
of the Nativity of our Lord Jesus Christ will bring an increase of 
spiritual life, will eagerly prepare, by Holy Communion, for the recep- 
tion we intend to give to the Heavenly Spouse of our souls on the 
sacred night of His coming. These Communions will be interviews 
with our Divine Lord, giving us confidence and love and all those 
interior dispositions wherewith we would welcome Him when He 
comes to load us with fresh graces on Christmas, for Jesus is full of 
grace and truth. 

We will better understand this by reflecting on the sentiments which 
the august Mother of Jesus had in her blessed soul during the time 
which preceded the Divine birth. This birth is to be an event of 
more importance, both to the salvation of mankind and to Mary’s 
own glory, than even that of the first accomplishment of the Incar- 
nation; for the Word was made Flesh in order that He might be 
born. The immense happiness of holding in her arms her Son and 
her God would make the sacred hour of Jesus’ birth dearer and hap- 
pier to Mary than even that in which she was overshadowed by the 
Holy Ghost and received from Him the Divine Fruit of her womb. 
During those nine months, when she knew that her Jesus was so un- 
dividedly hers, what must have been the happiness that filled her 
heart! It was a bliss which was a worthy preparation for that more 
blissful night of Bethlehem. 

Christians! our Communions during Advent are to prepare us for 
our Christmas joy, by giving us something of the delight which Mary 
felt before the birth of Jesus. Let us reflect on the affections and 
sentiments that should fill our soul in preparing for and in making 
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our thanksgiving for so great a grace as the union with our Jesus that 
is ours in Holy Communion. 

A lively faith is one of the first essentials in preparing for so 
holy an act. Jesus, Son of the Heavenly Father, and eternal God with 
Him, is about to enter our soul. Yes, He is coming to us, He who 
entered into Mary’s womb and made it the sanctuary of His Majesty. 
An angel was sent to Mary to announce the tremendous mystery of 
the Incarnation and of God’s indwelling within her chaste womb. 
God does not send an angel to tell us of His coming into our heart. 
No, He Himself has directly imparted this Divine truth in words of 
astounding depths: “I am the Living Bread come down from heaven; 
he that eats My Flesh and drinks My Blood abides in Me, and I in 
him.” It is His will that these words of His, spoken so many hun- 
dreds of years ago, should be told to us through His Spouse, the 
Church, that we might have both the certainty that they are His own, 
and the merit of bending our reason to the Divine Author of truth 
who reveals so deep a mystery. We will beg of Jesus, then, to give 
us an intense faith that never doubts, a living, virile faith, a tender, 
ardent faith, a faith like that of Mary, yearning and humble. 

Humility is another requisite for the fruitful reception of Holy 
Communion. It is Mary who teaches us sentiments of true humility. 
What is more humble than her “Fiat”: “Behold the handmaid of the 
Lord,” or her answer to Elizabeth’s salutation: “He who is mighty 
hath done great things to me!” She claims for herself no honor, sees 
no merit in her soul, but all is the work of God. Mary’s soul has been 
prepared to become the holy habitation of God from the first moment 
of her conception, when she was filled with every grace. On her 
part, she had been faithful to the least of these each moment of her 
life. But in our heart what is there to induce the God of heaven to 
come and make it His dwelling? How many times have we refused 
His graces? How many times denied Him admittance when He 
knocked at our heart? And even if we had been faithful, what resem- 
blance is there between our vileness and the infinite sanctity of God? 
Elizabeth humbled herself when she was visited by Mary, and ex- 
claimed: “How is it that the Mother of my Lord should come to me?” 
We are to receive a visit, not of the Mother of God, but of God Him- 
self, and in such an intimate, familiar manner, that a greater union 
cannot be. Are we not overwhelmed at the condescension and obliged 
to sink into our nothingness, that when He comes our whole being 
may proclaim the glory, the mercy and the power of our Jesus? 


Contrition, too, must not be wanting in our preparation, for it is 
not our nothingness alone that must humble us. Alas, how many 
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obstacles. we have put in the way to union with God through our many 
sins. What part can darkness, which we are, have with inaccessible 
Light? What union can there be between sin and sanctity? We have 
made ourselves the enemy of God by our sins, and yet He wishes to 
be our Redeemer, and to come into our heart to heal its sores and 
wounds. With what shame and sorrow must we regard our sins and 
their infinite malice in offending a God so generous, so wonderful in 
His love for us! Let us then grieve within ourselves for those many 
sins whereby we have lost God’s grace and lost Him, too, thereby. 

How tenderly God manifests His love towards us. He looks for 
love in return, yea, He comes to increase love in our hearts. “I am 
come to cast fire upon the earth,” He cries out to us, “and what will 
I but that it be enkindled!” How He longs for the fire of love to 
be enkindled in our hearts! The Immaculate Heart of Mary was a 
glowing furnace of holiest love, but when the Son of God took up His 
abode in her holy womb, her love redoubled and was inflamed without 
limit. May it be so with us! May our hearts sigh for His coming, 
and in the ecstatic moment when He deigns to make our heart His 
throne, may our love know no limit or restriction. 


In order to make our preparation complete, we ought to follow 
with lively faith and attention all the mysteries of the Mass at which 
we are to receive Holy Communion, renewing our longings and loving 
yearnings for our Savior, and rousing ourselves to spiritual joy in 
anticipation of the happy moment. 

After Holy Communion, we will spend the precious moments in 
acts of adoration, thanksgiving, love and oblation. The sovereign 
Majesty of God has mercifully deigned to come down to us. The favor 
which He heretofore granted to Mary has been granted to us also. 
Would that during these holy moments we could adore Him as pro- 
foundly as she did. The sentiment of her lowliness and unworthiness 
at that solemn moment would have overpowered her had not God’s 
love supported her to bear the ineffable union of the Creator with His 
creature. Our lowliness, and still more, our unworthiness, are of a 
different kind from hers. In order to come to us, the infinitely power- 
ful God has had to overcome great obstacles. How can we compensate 
for the humiliation He has borne out of love for us? We can but 
adore, and humble ourselves to the farthest depths of our nothingness. 
And because our adoration is not worthy of acceptance, let us offer that 
which Mary offered Jesus the first moment in which she became the 
Mother of God, and during the nine months in which He concealed 
Himself in her womb. Jesus has made her our Mother, too, and with 
her, has He not given us all her treasures and spiritual wealth? Let 
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us use this wealth that we may ever give greater glory to God. 

But Mary not only adored Jesus interiorly. Her glad heart gave 
expression to her intense gratitude. She saw that she had been pre- 
ferred to all the daughters of her people, nay, to all generations past 
and to come. Her soul thrilled with delight, and her lips gave utter- 
ance to her immense joy and gratitude in her marvelous “Magnificat.” 

Jesus has favored us, too, above thousands and tens of thousands, 
in coming to us in Holy Communion, in giving us the wonderful gift 
of Himself. The superabundant riches of His graces and mercies to 
us must make us cry out too in Mary’s own canticle: “My soul doth 
magnify the Lord, and my soul rejoices in God, my Savior! .. He that 
is mighty has done great things to me, and holy is His Name!” Yes, 
may He be forever blessed, praised, glorified and thanked. 

Acts of love will spring spontaneously to our lips from our over- 
flowing hearts. How can we help but love Him who has first loved us, 
who by His coming to us has increased our power to love? It was 
thus with Mary, for when Jesus entered her virginal womb, Mary was 
transformed, as it were, into another being, and began to love as she 
had never been able to love before. May it be so with us; may our 
life be transformed by love. In this visit paid to us by God, we are 
blessed and sanctified. God penetrates into the deepest recesses of 
our soul, and we can no longer live as ourselves, but it must be our 
Divine Master who lives in us while we have but one life with Him. 

However, the love of God cannot be mere sentiment. If we love 
God, we will live for Him. Jesus’ presence in Mary produced in her 
far more than the sentiment of total devotedness of herself to the 
interests and glory of Him who was both her God and her Son. It 
gave her a conformity to all God’s appointments, which stood unshaken, 
without one instant of faltering, through all the trials of her long life. 
Jesus has visited us, and He will give us courage to go on, hand in 
hand with Him, through the many trials and temptations, all of them 
difficult, some perhaps severe, which will come into our life. If we 
sincerely love, we will overcome all. Our act of oblation will not be 
mere lip-service, but the service of unwearying devotion. 

May our fervent Communions during this holy Advent season lead 
us to sanctify all our thoughts, words and actions by supernatural 
motives, seeking to live each moment for the greater glory of God. 
May our union with Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament teach us to love 
true piety and thus prepare us for the wondrous mystery of His coming 
in the Holy Mass and Communion of Christmas! 


(Adapted from Abbot Gueranger’s 
“The Liturgical Year,’’ Vol. 1, Chapter 6.) 
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The Purgatory of Desire 


ERE 


T HE season of Advent is intended to symbolize 

for us the longing expectation with which 
the human race awaited the coming of the 
promised Redeemer. The purple vestments are 
symbolic of the sorrow that engulfed mankind 
as a consequence of the fall of Adam and Eve, 
and they are a reminder to all of us of the 
penance that we ought to perform for our own 
personal sins and offenses. During Advent the 
Church, as it were, awaits in tears, yet with 
ardor, the arrival of Christ in His first coming 
at Bethlehem. She borrows the fervid expres- 
sions of the Prophets and joins them to her own 
tearful supplications. The whole Liturgy speaks 
the longing for the Messias which fills the hearts 
of her children. She also aspires to the second 
coming, which is a consequence of the first. It 
is the visit of the Bridegroom to the Bride in 
the Eucharist, in Sacrifice and Sacrament. This 
new birth of the Son of God delivers the faithful 
from the bondage of their sins, and it is for this 
reason that the Church prays during Advent 
that she may be visited by Him, who is her Head 
and Spouse. 

Finally, the Church aspires after the third coming, which will 
complete all things by opening to her children the gates of heaven. 
She has caught up the last words of her Spouse: “Surely, I am 
coming quickly,” and cries out to Him: “Ah, Lord Jesus, come!” She 
is impatient to be loosed from her present temporal state. She longs 
for the day when her children shall be of the elect, and Christ, her 


Deliverer and Spouse, shall come in majesty in the clouds of. heaven. 





Advent is a season of desire and as such is comparable to the state 
of the holy souls in purgatory who languish with desire and sigh 
unceasingly for the moment of their deliverance, for the time when 
their prison doors will be opened and they will be admitted into the 
presence of the King of Glory, whom they long to behold. The de- 
lay of the Beatific Vision is an incomprehensible suffering, perhaps 
the most severe of all the sufferings of purgatory. After its life on 














234 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


earth, the soul understands better that GOD is its last End, and the 
temporary privation and possession of this Sovereign Good is a very 
real and terrible pain. Indeed, have we not ourselves experienced 
that when something we greatly desire is withheld from us, though 
only momentarily, as it were, the more we realize the desirability of 
possessing it, the more ardently we long for it, and the longer it is 
withheld, the more painful we find its absence? Its privation causes 
us pain and sadness. So, too, it is with the holy souls who long, with 
indescribable desires, for the possession of God, that Infinite Good 
which will satisfy all their cravings and fill to overflowing the un- 
fathomable yearning for happiness which God Himself has created in 
mankind. w 

Yes, the souls in purgatory thirst for God, and their thirst cannot 
be quenched until they possess Him. God alone can quench their thirst 
and God remains afar. They hunger for God, their whole being is 
concentrated in this hunger, which is never satisfied or appeased, but 
always present. Their life, always conscious, consists in this “living 
hunger.” We can understand only in the vaguest manner the vehemence 
of love with which the holy souls long for God, and the violence of 
the pain His absence causes, but let us heed the plaintive appeal of 
these poor prisoners who cry out to us: — 


“Pray for us, you who still live upon earth! Pray for us unhappy 
and afflicted souls detained in the hard and narrow prison of pur- 
gatory who are powerless to help ourselves. 

“Pray for us in your merciful compassion, that we may be released 
from the sufferings imposed by a just sentence of our Almighty Judge. 

“Pray for us, piously and devoutly, for it will be advantageous 
to you and spiritually profitable, more so than if you prayed only 
for yourself, because charity is most bountifully rewarded by God.” 


Will the living answer these supplications of the dead with a 
loving charity and hasten their purification, so that these holy souls 
may share their Christmas joy? When the feast of Christmas approach- 
es, the joy characteristic of the Advent season, which was somewhat 
subdued in the beginning, bursts forth in the thrilling cry: “Rejoice, the 
Lord is nigh!” So, too, when Advent draws to a close may the souls 
now enduring the purgatory of desire rejoice because, through our 
prayers and good works, the King of Glory will have sent His angels, 
the Princes of heaven, to lift up the gates that bar them from His 
sacred Presence, and to announce to them: “Rejoice in the Lord always! 
Again, we say, rejoice! for your probation is over, the time of desire 
is fulfilled. Enter now into the joy of the Lord and possess the King- 
dom prepared for you from the beginning of the world.” 
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The Aurora of the Sun of Justice 


Feast of the Immaculate Conception 
December 8 


T length on the distant horizon rises with a soft and radiant 

light the Aurora of the Sun which has been so long desired. 

jg The happy Mother of the Messias was to be born before the 

oy Messias Himself; and this is the day of the Conception of 

Mary. The earth already possesses a first pledge of the Divine mercy; 

the Son of Man is near at hand. Two true Israelites, Joachim and 

Anne, noble branches of the family of David, find their union, after a 

long barrenness, made fruitful by the Divine Omnipotence. Glory be 

to God who has been mindful of His promises, and who deigns to 

announce from the high heavens the end of the deluge of iniquity, by 

sending upon the earth the sweet white dove that bears the tidings of 
peace! 

The feast of the Blessed Virgin’s Immaculate Conception is the 
most solemn of all those which the Church celebrates during the holy 
time of Advent; and if the first part of the cycle had to offer us the 
commemoration of some one of the mysteries of Mary, there was none 
whose object could better harmonize with the spirit of the Church in 
this mystic season of expectation. Let us then celebrate this solemnity 
with joy, for the Conception of Mary tells us that the Birth of Jesus 
is not far off. 

The intention of the Church in this feast is not only to celebrate 
the anniversary of the happy moment in which began, in the womb of 
the pious Anne, the life of the ever-glorious Virgin Mary; but also’ 
to honor the sublime privilege by which Mary was preserved from the 
original stain which by a sovereign and universal decree is contracted 
by all the children of Adam the very moment they are conceived in their 
mother’s womb. The faith of the Catholic Church on the subject of 
the Conception of Mary is this: that at the very instant in which God 
united the soul of Mary, which He had created, to the body which it 
was to animate, this ever-blessed soul not only did not contract the 
stain which at that same moment defiles every human soul, but was 
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filled with an immeasurable grace which rendered her from that mo- 
ment the mirror of the sanctity of God Himself, as far as this is possible 
to a creature. The Church with her infallible authority declared by 
the lips of Pope Pius IX that this article of her Faith had been revealed 
by God Himself. The Definition was received with enthusiasm by the 
whole of Christendom, and the 8th of December of the year 1854 was 
thus made one of the most memorable days of the Church’s history. 


God’s Infinite Sanctity Required Mary’s Spotless Purity 


It was due to His own infinite sanctity that God should suspend 
in this instance the law which His Divine justice had passed upon all 
the children of Adam. The relations which Mary was to bear to the 
Divinity could not be reconciled with the humility of her undergoing 
this punishment. She was not only daughter of the Eternal Father; 
she was destined also to be the very Mother of the Son, and the veri- 
table Bride of the Holy Spirit. Nothing defiled could be permitted 
to enter even for an instant of time into the creature thus predestined 
to contract such close relations with the adorable Trinity; not a speck 
could be permitted to tarnish in Mary that perfect purity which the 
infinitely holy God requires even in those who are one day to be ad- 
mitted to the sight of His Divine Majesty in heaven. In a word, as 
the great Doctor, St. Anselm, says: “It was just that this holy Virgin 
should be adorned with the greatest purity which can be conceived 
after that of God Himself, since God the Father was to give to her 
as her Child that only-begotten Son whom He loved as Himself; and 
this in such a manner that the selfsame Son of God was, by nature, 
the Son of both God the Father and this blessed Virgin. This same 
Son chose her to be substantially His Mother; and the Holy Spirit 
willed to operate in her womb the conception and birth of Him from 
whom He Himself proceeded.” 

Moreover, the close ties which were to unite the Son of God with 
Mary and which would elicit from Him the tenderest love and the most 
filial reverence for her, had been present to the Divine thought from 
all eternity; and the conclusion forces itself upon us that therefore 
the Divine Word had for this, His future Mother, a love infinitely 
greater than that which He bore to all His other creatures. Mary’s 
honor was infinitely dearer to Him, because she was to be His Mother, 
chosen to be so by His eternal and merciful decrees. The Son’s love 
protected the Mother. She, indeed, in her sublime humility, willingly 
submitted to whatever the rest of God’s creatures had brought on them- 
selves, and obeyed every tittle of the laws which were never meant 
for her; but that humiliating barrier which confronts every child of 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 237 


Adam at the first moment of his existence and keeps him from light 
and grace until he shall have been regenerated by a new birth — oh! 
this could not be permitted to stand in Mary’s way, her Son forbade it. 


The Eternal Father would not do less for the second Eve than He 
had done for the first, who was created, as also was Adam, in the state 
of original justice, which she afterwards forfeited by sin. The Son of 
God would not permit that the woman from whom He was to take 
the nature of man, should be deprived of that gift which He had given 
her who was the mother of sin. The Holy Spirit, who was to over- 
shadow Mary and produce Jesus within her by His Divine operation, 
would not permit that foul stain to rest, even for an instant, on this, 
His Bride. All men were to contract the sin of Adam; the sentence 
was universal, but God’s own Mother was not included. God, who is 
the Author of that law, God, who is free to make it as He wills, had 
power to exclude from it her whom He had predestined to be His own 
in so many ways. He could exempt her, it was just that He do so, 
therefore He did it. 


Mary’s Victory over Satan, Our Victory Also 


Was it not this grand exception which God Himself foretold when 
the guilty pair, whose children we all are, appeared before Him in 
the garden of Eden? In the anathema which fell upon: the serpent 
there was included a promise of mercy for us. “I will put enmities,” 
said the Lord, “between thee and the woman, and thy seed and her 
seed; she shall crush thy head” (Gen. 3:15). Thus was salvation 
promised the human race under the form of victory over Satan; this 
victory is to be gained by the Woman and she will gain it for us also. 
Even granting, as some read this text, that it is the Son of the Woman 
who alone is to gain the victory, the enmity between the serpent and 
the Woman is clearly expressed, and she, the Woman, with her own 
foot is to crush his hateful head. The second Eve is to be worthy of 
the second Adam, conquering and not to be conquered. The human 
race is one day to be avenged not only by God made Man, but also 
by the Woman miraculously exempted from every stain of sin, in 
whom the primeval creation, which was in justice and holiness, will 
thus reappear as though the original sin had never been committed. 

Lift your heads, then, ye children of Adam, and shake off your 
chains, for this day the humiliation which weighed you down is 
annihilated. Behold! Mary, who is of the same flesh and blood as 
yourselves, has seen the torrent of sin, which swept along all the 
generations of mankind, flow back at her presence and not touch her. 
The infernal dragon has turned away his head, not daring to breathe 
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his venom upon her; the dignity of your origin is given to her in all 
its primitive grandeur. This happy day, then, on which the original 
purity of your race is renewed, must be a feast for you. The second 
Eve is created, and from her own blood (which, with the exception of 
the element of sin, is the same as that which makes you children of 
Adam), she is shortly to give you the God-Man, who proceeds from 
her according to the flesh, as He proceeds from the Father according 
to eternal generation. 

And how can we do less than admire and love the incomparable 
purity of Mary in her Immaculate Conception, when we hear even 
God, who thus prepared her to become His Mother, saying to her in 
the divine Canticle these words of love: “Thou art all fair, my beloved, 
and there is no stain in thee!” It is the God of all holiness who here 
speaks; that eye which sees all things finds not a vestige, not a shadow 
of sin; therefore does He delight in her, and admire in her that gift 
of His own condescending munificence. We cannot be surprised after 
this that Gabriel, when he came from heaven to announce the Incar- 
nation to her, should be filled with admiration at the sight of her purity, 
whose beginning was so glorious and whose progress was immeasur- 
able; and that this blessed spirit should bow down profoundly before 
this young Maid of Nazareth, and salute her with “Hail, full of grace!” 


And who is this Gabriel? An Archangel who lives amidst the 
grandest glories of God’s creation, amidst all the gorgeous riches of 
heaven, the brother of the cherubim and seraphim, of the thrones and 
dominions; whose eye is accustomed to gaze on those nine angelic 
choirs with their dazzling brightness of countless degrees of light and 
grace. He had found on earth, in a creature of a nature below that 
of the angels, the fulness of grace, of that grace which had been given 
to the angels measuredly. This fulness of grace was in Mary from 
the very first instant of her existence. She is the future Mother of God, 
and she was ever holy, ever pure, ever immaculate. 


This truth of Mary’s Immaculate Conception — which was taught 
to the Apostles by the Divine Son of Mary, inherited by the Church, 
handed on by the holy Fathers, and believed by each generation of 
the Christian people with an ever-increasing explicitness— was im- 
plied in the very notion of a Mother of God. To believe that Mary 
was Mother of God, was implicitly to believe that she, on whom this 
sublime dignity was conferred, had never been defiled with the slightest 
stain of sin, and that God had bestowed upon her an absolute exemp- 
tion from sin. But now the Immaculate Conception of Mary rests 
on an explicit definition dictated by the Holy Ghost. Peter has spoken 
by the mouth of Pius; and when Peter has spoken, every Christian 
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must believe; for the Son of God has said: “I have prayed for thee, 
Peter, that thy faith fail not.” And again, “The Holy Ghost, whom 
the Father will send in My Name, He will teach you all things and 
bring all things to your mind, whatsoever I shall have said to you.” 

The Symbol of our Faith has therefore received not a new truth, 
but a new light on a truth which was previously the object of universal 
belief. On that great day of the definition the infernal serpent was 
again crushed beneath the victorious foot of the Virgin-Mother, and 
the Lord graciously gave us the strongest pledge of His mercy. He 
still loves this guilty earth, since He has deigned to enlighten it with 
one of the brightest rays of His Mother’s glory. How this earth of 
ours exulted! The enthusiasm with which the entire universe received 
the tidings of the definition can never be forgotten. It was an event 
of mysterious importance, causing us to look forward to the future 
with renewed confidence... (This same is true of the definition of the 
dogma of Mary’s Assumption in our own day.) 

It is thus, O thou the humblest of creatures, that thy Immaculate 
Conception has been glorified on earth! And how could it be other 
than a great joy to men that thou art honored by them, thou, the 
Aurora of the Sun of Justice? Dost thou not bring them the tidings 
of their salvation? Art thou not, O Mary, that bright ray of hope 
which suddenly burst forth in the deep abyss of the world’s misery? 
What should we have been without Jesus? And thou art His dearest 
Mother, the holiest of God’s creatures, the purest of virgins, and our 
own most loving Mother! 


How thy gentle light gladdens our weary eyes, sweet Mother! 
Generation had followed generation on this earth of ours. Men looked 
up to heaven through their tears, hoping to see appear on the horizon 
the star which they had been told should disperse the gloomy horrors 
of the world’s darkness; but death came, and they sank into the tomb 
without seeing even the dawn of the light for which alone they cared 
to live. It is for us that God has reserved the blessing of seeing thy 
lovely rising, O thou fair Morning Star, which sheddest thy blessed 
rays on the sea and bringest calm after the long stormy night. Oh! 
prepare our eyes that they may behold the Divine Sun which will soon 
follow in thy path and give the world His reign of light and day. Pre- 
pare our hearts, for it is to our hearts that this Jesus of thine wishes to 
show Himself. To see Him, our hearts must be pure; purify them, 
© Immaculate Mother! The Divine Wisdom has willed that of the 
feasts which the Church dedicates to thee, this of thy Immaculate Con- 
ception should be celebrated during Advent; that thus the children 
of the Church, reflecting on. the jealous care wherewith God preserved 
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thee from every stain of sin because thou wast to be the Mother of His 
Divine Son, might prepare to receive the same Jesus by the most per- 
fect renunciation of every sin and every attachment to sin. This great 
change must be made, and thy prayer, O Mary, will help us to make 
it. Pray— we ask it of thee by the grace God gave thee in thy 
Immaculate Conception — that our covetousness may be destroyed, our 
concupiscence extinguished, and our pride turned into humility. 
Despise not our prayers, dear Mother of that Jesus who chose thee for 
His dwelling-place, that He might afterwards find one in each of us. 
O Mary! Ark of the Covenant, built of an incorruptible wood, 
and covered over with the purest gold! help us to correspond with 
those wonderful designs of our God, who, after having found His glory 
in thine incomparable purity, wills now to seek His glory in our un- 
worthiness, by making us, from being slaves of the devil, His temples 
and His abode, where He may find His delight. Help us to this, O 
thou who by the mercy of thy Son hast never known sin, and receive 
this day our devoutest praise. Thou art the ark of salvation; the one 
creature unwrecked in the universal deluge; the white fleece filled with 
the dew of heaven, while the earth around is parched; the flame which 
the many waters could not quench; the lily blooming amidst thorns; 
the garden shut against the infernal serpent; the fountain sealed, whose 
limpid water was never ruffled; the house of the Lord whereon His 
eye was ever fixed, and into which nothing defiled could ever enter; 
the mystic city of which such glorious things are said. We delight in 
telling all thy glorious titles, O Mary, for thou art our Mother, and we 
love thee, and the Mother’s glory is the glory of her children. Cease 
not to bless and protect all those who honor thy immense privilege, 
O thou who wert conceived on this day! May this feast fit us for that 
mystery for which thy Conception, thy Birth and thy Annunciation are 
all preparations —the Birth of thy Jesus in Bethlehem; yea, dear 
Mother, we desire thy Jesus; give Him to us and satisfy the longings 
of our love. “The Liturgical Year,” Vol. I, by Dom Gueranger, O.S.B. 





PICTURES OF THE IMMACULATE 
CONCEPTION 


“A thing of beauty is a joy forever,” as a 
poet has so truly said. We offer to our readers 
a truly lovely picture of Mary Immaculate, by 
the renowned artist Von Oer, lithographed in 
four delicate colors, with narrow gold border. 
Size 3x5 in. Price, 10 for 25¢; 30 for 50¢; 
75 for $1.00. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Wonder of Christmas 
ig? 


GEHOLD, I bring you tidings of great 

joy that shall be to all the people; 
for today a Savior has been born to you 
who is Christ, the Lord!” — Thus spoke 
the angel to the wondering shepherds on 
that first Christmas night so long ago. 
And these words have continued through 
_the centuries to thrill countless human 
hearts with joy at each annual recurrence 
of the sacred festival commemorating our 
Savior’s birth. Simple, yet sublime words, 
announcing the sweetest and most won- 
derful event that mankind has ever known! 
The Son of God, the Second Person of 
the Blessed Trinity, the Creator of thou- 
sands of worlds greater than our own, 
born a Babe in the stable at Bethlehem! 
Infinity made small, Majesty made hum- 
ble, Almighty Power made helpless in a 
tiny infant form, reposing on the bosom 
of a human mother! 

Humble and joyful, yet full of gran- 
deur and mystery, is the Savior’s birth. 
In a dark cave near an obscure town, abandoned and alone with St. 
Joseph, her chaste spouse, the Virgin-Mother brings forth the only-be- 
gotten Son of God in an ecstasy of love, and lays Him in a manger. 
Because “there was no room for them in the inn,” the open cave has 
become the royal palace, and the cold manger, the cradle of state for 
the birth of the Kings of kings and Lord of lords! Around His lowly 
bed of straw, the angels keep watch and adore. Lost in the immen- 
sities of the abasements of Divine Love, they marvel at the mystery, 
while lowly shepherds, hastening in from the hills, prostrate them- 
selves on the ground and adore Him in silent awe. But Bethlehem 
and Jerusalem (symbols of a world sunk in pride, luxury and am- 
bition) know not the marvel of God’s love that has come to pass. 

Let us, with the eyes of faith, reverently contemplate the Divine 
Babe sweetly slumbering on Mary’s bosom. What sublime mysteries 
rise up before our soul! The Son of God is clasped and confined in 
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the narrow circle of a human mother’s arms, yet planets and systems 
revolve in His immensity! Appearing as a Babe, frail and helpless, 
He is the Omnipotent God by whom all things were made; His tiny 
hands, so weak and tender, sustain the universe which He, the Word 
of God, produced. True God of true God from all eternity, He is born 
in time as a mortal Man. The heavens and the earth proclaim His 
glory, and countless millions of angels minister to Him in His celestial 
court; yet here He lies, a poor little outcast, in surroundings of 
abject poverty. 

No wonder that St. Bernard cried out in rapture when medita- 
ting on this mystery: “Hear, ye heavens, and lend your ears, O earth! 
Stand in raptures of astonishment and praise, 0 you whole creation! 
but you, chiefly, 0 man! Jesus Christ, the Son of the living God, was 
born in Bethlehem of Juda. O short word of the Eternal Word, 
abridged for us, but filled with heavenly sweetness! The affection of 
this melting sweetness struggles within, earnestly laboring widely to 
diffuse its teeming abundance, but finds not words.” 

God became a little Child that He might lead us into a new child- 
hood, as adopted children of the Heavenly Father. This is our Divine 
inheritance, the peace of which the angels sang on Christmas night. 
But He Himself has told us that “unless we become as little children, 
we shall not enter the kingdom of heaven.” Let us learn, then, from 
the Infant Jesus, the virtues of candor and simplicity, humility, sub- 
mission and dependence, innocence and self-surrender, which are so 
characteristic of a little child. But in contemplating Him as a helpless 
new-born Infant, let us not forget that He is still the omnipotent, 
omniscient God. Dom Savinien Louismet, 0.S.B., gives us food for 
thought on this subject in his book “The Mystery of Jesus,”* in the 
chapter entitled: — 


The Infant God 


“Let us try to fathom the notion of an infant God. Who amongst 
us would consent — whatever the consideration might be — to become 
a little infant again, retaining all the knowledge and feelings of a man, 
whilst foregoing the right to manifest them? With full consciousness 
of one’s self, who could wish to become once more that powerless 
creature, without an articulate word — an infant, in swaddling clothes, 
nourished at the breast, dependent, without strength, carried on a 
woman’s arm, and counting so little in the world’s life and the or- 
dinary sequence of events? 

“Would the small boy of five, eight or twelve years of age like 
to become a babe again? Only speak to him of such an idea, and you 

*Unfortunately, this book is out of print at present. 











O Blessed Mother of Jesus and my own dear Mother, let me share in the 
Divine joy that filled your Immaculate Heart at His birth. Permit me to embrace 
your sweet Infant, and obtain for me an immaculate purity, a deep humility, a 


guileless simplicity and the grace of spiritual childhood that will make me pleasing 
to Him. 
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will see with what magnificent disdain he will scout such a suggestion, 
not because it appears to him ridiculous and impossible, but because, 
were it possible, he would not have it at any price. His ambition 
is to become a man. And the full grown man in the prime of life, 
in complete possession of all his powers, and in the rightful pride 
of his dominion over the world — would he now be willing to become 
a little new-born child? 

“Remember that it is not man, but a God who has done this. 
The God who, by His infinite Wisdom, Might and Goodness, has built 
up the universe, preserves it and conducts it to its end — this Divine 
Person, the Word, who is the substantial Wisdom of God the Father, 
is made flesh, is made a little Infant —a babe, and before He suffers 
Himself to be carried in arms, to be swaddled or suckled, is concealed 
within the embryo of a human body, hidden within the mother’s womb 
— it is a great mystery of love, worthy of my whole worship.” 


The same author continues: “Now let us consider the other aspect 
of the same mystery. O Infant Jesus, Thou art the Word — the Word 
of the Eternal Father, the Divine Word, the everlasting song which the 
Eternal Father chants to Himself: God of God, Light of Light, Very 
God of Very God, whiteness of the eternal brilliance, spotless mirror 
of God’s Majesty, image of His excellence, supreme Good, the great 
I AM. O Jesus, Infant Jesus, Eternal Word, my Love! 

“Nothing is beautiful, nothing good or lovable but Thou, O Divine 
Word, who hast become a little Child for love of me, and Thy Father 
who begot Thee in His own likeness, and Thy Holy Spirit of Love who 
proceeds from the Father and from Thee. None is good but Jesus, 
the Word of God. None is good but the Holy Spirit of Jesus and 
of the Father. Oh, how is the man to be pitied who knows Thee not, 
Infant Jesus, Word of God! Even amongst those who profess the 
true Faith, are there not many who know Thee not? These are they 
who offend Thee. No; they know Thee not. Is it possible to know 
Jesus, the Word of God, and not to love Him? And if one loves Him, 
is it possible to offend Him? 

“At the very instant when the Christian commits a sin — even 
before he performs the act of sinning, his soul has already undergone 
an eclipse. Either he turns aside so as not to see Thee, or he plunges 
in wantonness of heart into shadowy caves, or he allows a dense cloud 
to intervene between his soul’s gaze and this most lovable Object, who 
all the time is his soul’s light, even Thee, O my Jesus, O Word of God. 

“My Jesus, Infant of a few hours, as the Divine Word Thou hast 
no age. Age is a measure and Thou art measureless. Age marks 
the beginning and succession of being, but Thou art without beginning 
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and utterly immutable as Thy Divine Father. The eternity is not a 
succession; it is the ETERNAL Now, the HODIE (TODAY) incompre- 
hensible to us, in which the Father begets Thee in the splendors of 
infinite sanctity: Eco Hopie Genut Te! (Topay I Have BEecoTTEeN 
THEE). 

“O Infant Jesus, Divine Word, I worship Thee in Thine infinite 
perfection, in Thine eternal generation, in Thine immutability, in 
Thy full and perfect possession of sanctity which Thou receivest from 
Thy Father, and which is Thine Essence. But why should my stam- 
mering tongue speak of such things? 

“My soul, let us be still and let us worship in silence.” 

Yes, let us heed the invitation which Holy Mother Church ad- 
dresses to us so often in the celebration of the sacred Mysteries: 
“Come, let us adore!” With Mary and Joseph and the angels, and 
with all faithful souls throughout the world keeping the Solemnity 
of Christmas, let us most reverently and lovingly adore the Son of God, 
become Man for our salvation. 

In the Sacred Host upon the altar, after the solemn words of 
Consecration, there is the same Incarnate Word whom Mary and 
Joseph and the angels and shepherds adored in the crib of Bethlehem. 
There His Divinity was concealed in the human form of a tender In- 
fant reposing on His Mother’s breast. Here that same Divinity and 
also the Humanity veils itself beneath the still more frail and fragile 
form of the Sacred Host. And this is the true source of our Christ- 
mas joy, when we go to the new “Bethlehem” (the “House of Bread”), 
to offer in Holy Sacrifice and to receive in Holy Communion the very 
Savior who was born for us on Christmas night in Bethlehem of Juda. 





Spiritual Vitamin for December 


O Mary, by the ardent love with which thou didst press the Infant 
Jesus to thy bosom, obtain for me a tender devotion to His sacred 
Infancy and the grace to imitate the virtues He taught us in that blessed 
state. 
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Christ Renews His Nativity in Holy Mass 


COVERY OD 


-_ that day the mountains shall 

drop down sweetness, and the 
hills shall flow with milk (Joel 3:18) . 
Thus Holy Mother Church speaks of 
the sweet mystery of our Savior’s 
birth, in the words of an ancient 
prophet. Indeed, on that day of 
days, when the only-begotten Son of 
God, clothed in human flesh, was 
born into this world, it may truly 
be said that the mountains dropped 
down sweetness, and the hills flowed with milk and honey. For He 
who is sweeter far than milk and honey, who is Himself the plentiful 
source of sweetness, by His entrance into the world made all things 
sweet. He brought true joy from heaven; He brought peace to men 
of good will; He brought comfort to the afflicted; He brought the dawn 
of a new and brighter day to the world. 





How great was the joy of the Heavenly Father on that night 
when He beheld His well-beloved Son, begotten from all eternity, born 
of the pure Virgin, whom He deigned to call by the endearing name 
of Daughter! How great the gladness of the Son of God when 
He beheld Himself clad in the vesture of our humanity, possessing now 
not only a Father in heaven, but a Mother on earth besides! How 
great the satisfaction of the Holy Spirit on beholding Him whom He 
had united to the Father from all eternity in the closest bond of a 
perfect love, now by His operation joined so intimately to human 
nature that the two natures, so infinitely distinct and diverse, were 
united together in one Person of the God-Man! How great the sweet- 
ness which filled the soul of the Blessed Virgin when, gazing on her 
newborn Babe, she told herself that the Infant she held in her arms 
was not her Son alone, but also the Son of the Eternal Father, the 
Most High God! 


How great, moreover, was the happiness of those who were privi- 
leged to look upon the fairest of all the children of men, and to hold 
Him in their embrace. According to a revelation made to St. Joseph 
Cupertino, after the return of the three kings to their own country, 
crowds of pilgrims flocked from all parts of the land to Bethlehem 
to see the newly-born King of the Jews, to feast their eyes on His 
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wondrous beauty. They entreated the Mother of Jesus to permit them 
to take the lovely Infant in their arms, and press Him to their heart. 
This Our Blessed Lady graciously allowed them to do, noticing, to 
her astonishment, that the gentle Child lovingly caressed the good, 
while He held Himself aloof from the evil. 

Rightly do we count these privileged persons happy; yet we are 
even more privileged than they, for we may daily gaze with the eye 
of faith on that same Jesus, and may share in the gladness attending 
His birth. Listen to the words of Pope Leo I: “Our minds enlightened 
and our love enkindled by the record of the Evangelists and the utter- 
ance of the Prophets, we do not seem to regard the birth of Christ 
as an event of the past, but as one present to our sight. For we hear 
proclaimed to us what the Angel announced to the shepherds: ‘Behold, 
I bring you tidings of great joy: this day is born to you a Savior.’ 
Every day we may be present at this happy birth, every day our eyes 
may behold it, if we will but go to Mass. For then it is in very deed 
renewed, and by it the work of our salvation is carried on.” 


The same is told us in the revelations of St. Hildegarde: “At the 
moment when, in the Mass, the bread and wine are changed into 
the Body and Blood of Christ, the circumstances of His Incarnation 
and Birth are mirrored before us as clearly as when these mysteries 
were accomplished by the Son of God when He was on earth.” This 
testimony has been confirmed by the Church; she bears witness to 
the truth that in Holy Mass the birth of Christ is renewed and repre- 
sented afresh in the sight of heaven, as truly as when it took place 
more than nineteen hundred years ago. In what manner and by whose 
agency Christ is born in Holy Mass, St. Jerome tells us in these words: 
“The priest calls Christ into being by his consecrated lips; that is to 
say, Christ is born into the world at the bidding of the priest when 
his lips utter the words of Consecration.” Pope Gregory XV declares 
the same in the prayer he enjoins upon the priest to recite before 
offering the Holy Sacrifice: “I am about to celebrate Holy Mass and 
to call into being the Body and Blood of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


Holy Church herself teaches us that the birth of Christ is effected 
anew after a spiritual manner in the Mass, for she places on the lips 
of the officiating priest the selfsame song of praise which the angels 
sang on Christmas morn: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace to men of good will” (Luke 2:14). Let us, when these words 
sound in our ears, imagine ourselves listening to the angel who thus 
spoke to the shepherds: “I bring you good tidings of great joy; for 
this day is born to you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. You shall 
find the Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes, and laid in a manger” 
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(Luke 2:10-12). How our hearts would thrill if our Angel Guardian 
were to say to us, “Rejoice, my child, for now, in this Mass, your Savior 
will be born for your salvation; you will see Him with your eyes 
under the form of the Sacred Host.” But if our Guardian Angel 
does not say this to us, our faith tells us it is so, and ought we not to 
rejoice on this account? And if we really believe this, we shall adore 
our Divine Savior at Holy Mass with the same reverence and affection 
as did those who were privileged to behold Him with their bodily 
eyes. 

In the Lives of the Fathers, we read that a certain priest named 
Plegus, who habitually said Mass with great devotion, conceived a 
special desire to know in what manner Christ was present under the 
veil of the bread and wine; not that he in any way doubted Our 
Lord’s real Presence there, but his love prompted the wish to see Him 
with his bodily eyes. One day when he was saying Mass, immediately 
after the elevation this desire grew so strong within him that he fell 
upon his knees, and said: “I beseech Thee, Almighty God, that Thou 
grant to me, unworthy as I am, to behold the bodily form of Jesus 
Christ in this sacred mystery; that as Simeon of old took Him in his 
arms, so I may see Him with my eyes, and touch Him with my hands.” 
While he thus prayed, an angel appeared at his side, and said to him: 
“Behold, and see Christ here present in bodily form, as when he was 
an Infant on His Mother’s knee.” Startled by these words, the priest 
raised his head, and there, lying upon the corporal, he saw the Son 
of God in the form of a beautiful Babe, looking at him smilingly, and 
stretching out His tiny hands to be taken in his arms. But out of 
reverence the priest ventured not to do this, until the angel said: 
“This is Jesus, the Son of God, whom a few moments ago you saw 
under the form of bread; He now shows Himself in human form; fear 
not, but arise and take Him in your arms, and let your heart rejoice in 
God your Savior.” Encouraged by these words, the priest rose from 
his knees, lifted the Child in his trembling hands, and caressed Him 
fondly. Then, gently laying Him down again upon the corporal, he 
knelt down, and humbly prayed Him to resume His sacramental form, 
in order that he might receive Him in Holy Communion, and bring 
the Mass to an end. When, after this prayer, he again arose, he saw 
once more the consecrated wafer, and consumed It with singular 
devotion. 


This instance has been given in order that we may know and 
believe that in Holy Mass Christ is not present to the imagination 
alone, or in a purely spiritual manner, but really and truly, the self- 
same Christ to whom the Mother of God gave birth at Bethlehem, and 
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whom the three kings came to adore; but the Incarnate Word who is 
hidden beneath the form of bread can only be perceived by the interior 
sight of faith, the faith that believes undoubtingly that Our Lord is 
in truth really present in this lowly form. 

The Body into which the substance of bread is changed in the 
Mass is a glorified Body — a true Body, indeed, possessing all its con- 
stituent parts and organs, but spiritualized, incorruptible, immortal 
and glorious. 

The ineffable beauty of the glorified Body of Christ is concealed 
from our sinful sight, but it is not hidden from the eyes of God the 
Father, and all the company of heaven. On the contrary, in every 
Mass it is displayed to them in such unspeakable loveliness that the 
Most Holy Trinity is glorified by It, while the blessed Mother of 
God, the angels and saints, experience a joy and happiness that no 
words can adequately describe. For, as Christ is reported to have 
said to the Ven. Alanus, nothing contributes more towards magnify- 
ing God, rejoicing His Blessed Mother, and causing the felicity of 
the saints than the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

When the holy angels look upon Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, 
they prostrate themselves before Him in lowly adoration. That is 
what St. Paul refers to when he says: “Let all the angels of God adore 
Him” (Heb. 1:6). In the night of the Nativity, God the Father brought 
His only-begotten Son into the world for the first time; but whenever 
Mass is said, He brings Him anew into the world, on our altars, that 
He may sacrifice Himself for us and impart to us the fruits of His 
birth. Then the angels fall down and worship Him, as the Church says 
in the Preface: “The Angels praise, the Dominations adore, and the 
Powers fear Thy Majesty; the heavens also, and the heavenly hosts, 
and the blessed Seraphim glorify it in common exultation.” Thus, 
in the night when He was born long ago, they sang: “Glory to God 
in the highest, and peace on earth to men of good will.” We, too, 
together with the heavenly hosts, will praise and glorify the Divine 
Child, who comes anew from heaven and takes upon Himself the 
form of a consecrated Host for our salvation, and grants to all who 
assist at Holy Mass an abundant share in the merits He has won for 
us. (Adapted from: ‘Explanation of the Mass,” by Ven. Martin Von Cochem.) 

QUES LVO 


Humble and silent He lies on Mary's stainless breast in Bethlehem’s 
stable; He lies upon the altars of His Church, quiet and peaceful, with the 
love-light in His beautiful eyes, waiting to make us glad. It is He, and He 
alone, who can make us glad truly, with real lasting joy; for He is Himself 
the one great Gift that has any abiding, actual worth— the Gift of God. 

— Prohaszka 
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RETROSPECT 


oKhettethe 
TRAVELER who has climbed a high mountain 
\ likes to turn his gaze upon the plain below and 
\ follow with his eye the winding course of the 
4 path he followed, until it becomes a mere thread 


in the distance. By the last day of 1951, we, too, 

shall have climbed another “mountain” on our 
way to eternity, and may well pause to look back over the year now 
receding into history. In a short time, 195] will have run its 
course, like the swift waters of a river, pouring itself into the ocean 
of eternity. As we think over its days and months, they seem but as 
fleeting moments. So, too, will our whole life appear when we con- 
template it from the brink of the grave, even though it may have been 
a long life as men count time. 

During the course of this year, joys and sorrows came to gladden 
or depress us. They were like the sunshine and shadows of our ma- 
terial world. One day they enveloped us in a murky fog; the next day 
the clouds lifted so we could see the blue sky beyond. Perhaps we 
suffered in body or mind, but the cross, instead of chastening us, made 
us fretful and impatient. Again, there were times when the choice of 
good and evil, of life or death, offered itself. Perhaps we put forth 
our hand to pick and eat forbidden fruit, and even persuaded others 
to eat it with us and so made them share our guilt. 


All that we have said and done during the past year is over and 
gone; so, too, the thoughts which flashed through our minds and 
influenced us for good or evil. Yes, they are past, but not one of 
them is forgotten; for an ever-watchful eye has recorded all of them in 
the Book of Life. And when for us the river of time shall have ceased 
to flow, that book will be opened and all that has been written in it of 
good and evil will be brought to light, for our glory or for our shame 
and condemnation. 

Let us, then, like prudent merchants, take inventory of the past 
year and see how our account stands with God. And if the ledger of 
our conscience shows that we have been “unprofitable servants,” let 
us hasten to make amends while there is yet time. 

First of all, let us ask ourselves: “Why did God give us this past 
year?” Even a little child can give the answer: “He gave it to us as 
a time of mercy, to prepare ourselves for heaven and to prove by our 
conduct that we deserve the reward promised to those who serve 
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Him faithfully.” Like the servants mentioned in the Gospel, we were 
all given “talents” to employ for God’s glory and the increase of our 
own merit. These “talents” were the daily happenings in our lives 
(which provided us with many occasions for the practice of virtue), 
and the means of grace offered so profusely each day — prayer, the 
Mass, the Sacraments and sacramentals — of which perhaps we have 
made little use. This year was given us, too, as an extension of time 
in which to make progress on the way of sanctification by overcoming 
the evil tendencies of our fallen nature and growing in virtue. 


God intended our soul to rule our body and to keep its animal 
instincts in subjection to His laws by sternly refusing to gratify its un- 
ruly cravings for pleasure. Hence the soul must treat the body as a 
rider treats a horse that has not yet been broken in — using a bit to 
restrain its impetuosity and a spur to urge it on when lagging. But 
before the soul can do this, it must bring itself into subjection to God. 
Its anger must be repressed, its pride humbled, its vanity trampled 
underfoot. Not until this has been accomplished can the soul become 
master of the body. This is usually a slow process and requires firm 
and constant application of the will. 


Can we say that we have made earnest efforts in this direction 
during 1951? If not, there is still time to make some amends for our 
negligence and at least to make a start toward self-betterment, for 
the year 1951 has not quite finished its course. After a careful 
examination of conscience, a heartfelt act of contrition and purpose 
of amendment, a fervent confession and Communion, we can draw 
up a new set of good resolutions, and take measures to keep them 
more faithfully than those we made in the past. If these are put in 
writing, so that we can read them over from time to time, and check 
up on our efforts to keep them, we can be quite sure that we will make 
progress and that eventually our goal will be reached if we keep up 
our efforts. 

But to avoid the pitfall of discouragement which the enemy of 
our salvation uses with so much success to block our progress, it is 
better to make only a few resolutions and try to keep them faithfully 
than to make many and then give up after a short time because it 
seems impossible to keep all of them. Heading these resolutions 
should surely be the frequent reception of the sacraments; assistance 
at Holy Mass as often as possible on weekdays (not neglecting, of 
course, the obligation to do so on Sundays) and fidelity to morning 
and evening prayers. To these could be added the daily recitation 
of the Rosary, or if that is not possible, some shorter form of prayer. 
Fortified by the graces which will flow from the faithful use of these 
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channels of grace, the battle against such faults as gossiping, loss of 
temper, laziness, jealousy, intemperance in eating and drinking, will 
be much easier and more successful. Since all these tendencies 
are present in each one of us in a greater or lesser degree, because 
of our fallen nature, it would be well to single out one or two which 
seem to predominate in us, and direct our efforts toward overcoming 
them. 

Now during the quiet days of Advent would also be a favorable 
time to form the good habit of reading each day or evening from 
some book or pamphlet on a religious subject — an explanation of 
the Mass, the Sacraments, the spiritual life, etc. Far from being dull 
and tiresome, they will be found most interesting if read with 
proper application, and the profit derived from them will be im- 
measurable. 

Then, when we stand at the end of 1952 (if God permits us to 
live till then), the retrospect of that year will doubtless be much 
more pleasing and consoling both in the sight of God and in our own 
eyes than that which met our gaze at the end of this year of 1951. 
God grant that it may be so for each one of us! 


Our “Benedictine Booklets’’, covering seventy-eight titles, present 
a wide variety of reading matter on religious subjects. A complete 
list will gladly be sent to anyone for the asking. In particular we 
would recommend, for this time of year, those mentioned on the 
inside back cover of this issue; also ‘“‘From Earth to Heaven,” which 
presents a splendid program of daily Christian living. “Our Savior’s 
Goodness,”’ which inspires great trust in God’s mercy toward sinners; 
“Magnificence of the Love of God and Perfect Contrition,’”’ the two 
companion booklets, “Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy and Peace” 
and “Confession, Its Fruitful Practice,” and ‘“‘Sacramentals,’’ the titles 
of which are a key to their contents. Single copies, 10¢ each; reduction 
on 50 or more. 





SCHEYERN CROSS PREMIUM OFFER ENDS DECEMBER 31st 


As mentioned in previous issues, a Scheyern Cross will be given 
as a premium for each new subscription to ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
until the end of the Jubilee Year, 1951. Each cross is accompanied 
with an explanatory leaflet. These crosses are cherished sacramentals 
because they have been touched to a Relic of the True Cross kept in 
the monastery of Scheyern, Germany, whence their name. They are 
given for NEW subscriptions, solicited from friends, or sent as gift- 
subscriptions. Why not obtain one or several by giving ‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” as a Christmas gift to families somewhat lax in their 
Faith and thus give joy to the Infant Jesus? A Christmas card bearing 
your greetings will be enclosed upon request. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Cfyeat Little Lovers, once again Christmas is drawing near, Christmas 

which is unlike any other feast of the year, but which has a 
special magic and mystery all its own. It is the mystery of God coming 
down to our earth as a tiny Child, stretching out baby arms to draw us 
close to His Heart. He was not born — as you often see Him pictured 
on Christmas cards — with a head of golden curls, but just as any 
other baby is born, small and helpless, needing everything from His 
Mother. Though He was the God who had hung the moon in the sky 
and made the silver stars shine in the midnight darkness, His hands 
were just as helpless as any other baby’s to do anything for Himself, 
and if He wanted to go anywhere, Mary’s arms must carry Him. 
As God, He called the heavens themselves “home,” and yet on our earth 
He was born in a poor stable! He wanted it that way. He wanted 
His children to love Him, to come to Him without fear. And who 
could be afraid of a little Baby lying on straw in a crib? Who would 
not love a tiny Child who stretched out His eager arms to all who came 
to Him? That is the magic of Christmas — it is the Birthday of a 
Baby-God. 

During the weeks before Christmas you will be hearing a great 
deal about “Christmas shopping.” Lists will be gone over carefully 
to make sure no one has been left out: Uncle Jim and Aunt Selma, 
Cousin Dan, and let’s not forget Mrs. Peters! Finally you are quite 
sure no one has been overlooked. But what about the Child whose 
Birthday we are celebrating — what about the Christ-child? Have we 
done any Christmas shopping for Him? Have we done some spiritual 
shopping, to make our hearts and souls ready for His coming? The 
gifts He likes best cannot be found in busy streets and crowded stores, 
but they can be found right at home, or best of all, before the altar 
at Holy Mass, where He is born and given to us every morning. What 
better preparation could we make for Him than that of receiving 
Him often in Holy Communion during the weeks of Advent? or Visiting 
Him in the tabernacle, to tell Him we love Him and are as anxious to 
come to Him as He is to be with us? There are many different ways 
to get ready for His coming at home, too. To choose only one — 
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why not try to make some persons happy every day? Do something 
kind for them, say a cheerful word here and there, or a small prayer 
for their happiness. The nicest part of this kind of Christmas shop- 
ping is that when Christmas comes, you'll be the happiest of all. Just 
try it and see! 

Preparing for Him like this will make your soul warm and eager 
for Jesus when He comes to you on Christmas morning. He will 
find in your hearts a resting-place where He can never be cold or 
lonely, and which will remain long after Christmas is over. It will 
be His home all year round. Then He will be able to say to you 
what a quaint old legend tells us He once said to St. Teresa of Jesus. 
One day when Teresa was walking down a hall in her convent she 
met a small boy. She was so surprised she could say nothing at all. 
But with childlike curiosity, the little visitor said: “Who are you?” 
The saint answered: “My child, I am Teresa of Jesus. And now tell 
me, who are you?” The boy smiled and said, “I am Jesus of 
Teresa.” May He always be your Jesus too, dear Little Lovers, and 
may He bring you all the joys and graces of a most blessed Christmas. 


FO eS Oe ee eS ee SOS 





“% wy The Small Shepherd “% 


NOW was falling in large soft flakes, covering the trees with 
powdery veils, draping fences and posts with ruffles, turning the 
dark brown streets into shining avenues of brilliant white. It 

would be beautiful for Midnight Mass, with the moon making diamonds 
sparkle on every side. But Anne turned away from the window and 
stared gloomily at the dancing flames of the fire which burned merrily 
in the fireplace. She was too young to go to Midnight Mass! It would 
be morning before the Christ Child could come to her, and that was 
a whole twelve hours away. She was always too young for things, 
it seemed. The way people talked, you’d think she was a baby, and 
she was practically grown up. Why, her seventh birthday was already 
three months back! 
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Heaving a big sigh, she settled down in her chair and watched 
the flames throwing mysterious shadows on the crib nestling beneath 
the tall Christmas tree. They made the smile on the Infant’s face grow 
even sweeter, while the Blessed Mother’s lips looked almost as if they 
might open to sing Him a lullaby. Then Anne’s eyes fell on a little 
shepherd-boy kneeling very close to the Baby, with a small bunch of 
flowers in his hand. Despite her gloom, Anne smiled. She had often 
wondered about this small shepherd. He looked very young — just 
about her age—and what was he doing with his bunch of flowers 
among all those older shepherds who carried lambs on their shoulders? 
— The flames made his cheeks quite rosy. Outside, the snow kept 
falling softly, and the fire crackled cheerfully. The little shepherd 
began to grow larger — what was he doing at the crib at Bethlehem? 
Perhaps he would tell her if he could speak... 

“No, Ber-Mar, you are too young,” she heard a voice saying, ‘‘you 
must remain here with the older shepherds while I go to the city.” 
“But,” protested the small shepherd, ‘‘they say that the time of the 
Messias has come at last. He may be born in the city soon. ‘And I 
want so much to see Him, to serve Him. I’ll never find Him here!”’ 

“I’m sorry, lad.”’ His father’s voice was firm. ‘It is too long 
a trip for so young a boy. Stay here with the rest while I am gone.” 
Turning to a white-haired old shepherd sitting near the fire he told 
him to look after his son, then set off toward Jerusalem, eager for 
the sight of the city again, after the long months in the hills. Draw- 
ing nearer the fire to warm his chilled hands, Ber-mar sighed. It 
was always the same thing —- too young! In his heart he felt grown- 
up, longing to love and follow the Savior and King whom his people 
had been expecting for thousands of years. But a King would never 
be born out in the country like this, where the only shelters were 
the caves hollowed out of the rocks. 

“Never mind, lad.’’ The old shepherd put a kindly arm around 
the boy’s shoulders. ‘‘When you are older you can serve our King; 
for surely, He is coming soon. We need Him so. Now, wrap up in 
your mantle and go to sleep, for it is late.” 

Obediently, Ber-mar closed his eyes. A few minutes later, how- 
ever, they flew open again, because a brilliant light, far brighter than 
the moon, was shining around them, while music, sweeter than any 
he had ever heard, echoed over the hills. Enchanted, he leaped to 
his feet. Suddenly everything grew very still, and a voice spoke from 
the center of the shimmering light, a voice whose melody was like 
the sound of water flowing, or harpers playing on their harps. ‘De 
not be afraid,’ it said, ‘“‘I bring you good news to gladden your hearts. 
For the Savior is born and you will find Him wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and lying in a manger in the town of David.’ The music 
swelled, then died away again into the midnight stillness. 

Hastily the shepherds belted their cloaks about them and took 
up their staffs. ‘Come, let us go over to Bethlehem, and see what 
has happened there!’’ Some chose the best lambs from their flocks, 
carrying them on their shoulders to this newborn King. Ber-mar had 
no lamb; his hands would be empty, but it did not matter, for He 
would see his King! 
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Soon they had reached the outskirts of the little town and were 
looking around for some sign of the King. Ber-mar pointed out a 
star, larger than any other, which seemed to hang directly over one 
of the caves. The closer they drew to the cave, the brighter grew its 
radiance, till, when they reached it, a golden halo of light surrounded 
the entrance. Nearby, a few flowers were growing, turned to gold 
themselves in the light which poured from the cave. Ber-mar stopped 
to gather a handful, then followed the others into the cave. One 
look, and they fell on their knees. Here, indeed, was the Savior —a 
Baby held in His Mother’s arms, whose eyes held all the love of God 
in their depths, and whose helpless little hands stretched out to 
welcome them. His heart in his eyes, Ber-mar crept close to Him, 
still holding the flowers. The Mother, who held her Child so firmly, 
yet so tenderly, smiled at him and turned the Infant till He was 
looking straight at the shepherd-boy. One of the tiny hands reached 
for Ber-mar and rested for a moment on his bowed head, and with 
singing happiness Ber-mar knew that at last he was not too young; 
he was old enough to serve this King and love Him all the days of 
his life.... 

A log in the fireplace snapped loudly and Anne sat up with a 
start. She rubbed her eyes and stared at the crib. Yes, there was 
the small shepherd, still kneeling beside the Christ-child, still hold- 
ing his flowers. Her mother’s voice interrupted her. ‘‘Anne, dear, 
it is time for bed. I’m sorry you cannot go to Midnight Mass with 
us, perhaps next year —’”’ 

“Don’t worry, Mother, I don’t mind,’ she answered, with un- 
expected cheerfulness. ‘‘Besides, you can never tell, I might see the 
Christ-child first of all!’ And climbing the stairs, Anne looked back 
and smiled at the shepherd-boy near the crib. 


PRACTICE: Say three Hail Marys every day asking our Blessed 
Mother to help you make ready for the coming of her Son. 


ASPIRATION: Come, live in my heart, dear Infant King. 








In Your Charity — 


please continue to remember the war-sufferers, unable 
to help themselves because of conditions beyond their 
control. Once again they are faced with the added 
sufferings of the winter’s cold. Your cast-off coat and 
other warm clothing will be most welcome; also alms 
for the purchase of food, medicine, etc. Offerings sent 
to the address below will be employed for the relief of some of the 
most needy. The Infant Jesus, who for our sake suffered privations of 
every kind, will reward you abundantly for all you do for His suffering 
members. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














Reep Christ in Dour 
Christmas Giving 


And please EVERYONE on your 


GIFT - LIST 


with a complete set of 





BENEDICTINE 








BOOKLETS 








77 titles — Special Price $7.00. 


Appropriate selections of small quantities may also be made. 
Price list sent on request. 

















SFT 


Booklets just right for Christmas: 








Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, 10¢ 
Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague, 10¢ 
Pathways to Peace, 10¢ 


Gems from the Liturgy for All the Feasts of Our 
Lord — Part II — 96 pages, 15¢ 








Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Here is a GIFT worthy of the Christ Child: 
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“Tabernacle and Purgatory’? makes a memorable Christmas 
present, one to bring the spirit of Christ and the love that 
makes Christmas into every home. Make it a truly Catholic 
Christmas this year by giving subscriptions to ‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,” the gift that is enjoyed all year round. 
An attractive greeting card bearing your name will be in- 
cluded on request with the Christmas number, which will 


be sent in a colorful holiday wrapper. 


Subscription: $1.00 a year. 
$1.25 to Canada and foreign countries. 


SEND TO: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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